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been inside the Kurhaus yet and do not know exactly
what the cure is. On the other hand, it is possible that
we are being cured far more quickly and effectively
than anybody else. We drink no waters and take no
special baths, but we have found rest and refreshment
in the leafy little town.

The season has begun, which means that all the
hotels are filled with bobbing waitresses and chamber-
maids and their 'buses meet every train, and that Hans
Much, of the Bad Tolzer Personen Autovermietungt
is ready to take you to see all the neighbouring sights,
Die herrlichen Konigsschlosser Hohenschwangau-
Neuschwanstein, die Perle der Bergseen, der Kowig-
see; but actually hardly anything is happening here
but Mittagessen and Abendessen. If you came here in
search of frivolous entertainment, you would be pro-
vided with the most extraordinary Barmecide's feast
you could possibly imagine. A stroll round the town
and an examination of the various notices, set out in
the boldest type, would give you the impression that
the place was a constant carnival of pleasure. We are
surrounded by notices of Grand Happy Viennese
Evenings of Song and Dance, Great Symphony Con-
certs, and Festivals of Play and Song and Mirth, but
on close examination these tremendous affairs all
dwindle to a violinist and a pianist playing to twelve
people who are sitting over cakes, coffee and beer.
We have such evenings, which are advertised in the
longest words and in the largest type, in this hotel,
which has its own Viennese Kunsder-Duo. Very good